THE  RISING
In Seville, General Queipo de Llano lived hours of
history such as are given to few men. He and his assis-
tants, many of them men of humble degree, saved Seville
for the Nationalist cause, held the coast and the ports
of Cadiz and Algeciras, and kept up contact with the
loyal and well-trained African Army, on whose ultimate
arrival in Spain so much depended.
I saw General Queipo de Llano a few days after he
had consolidated his position in the south of Spain and
when the danger of failure was only just behind him.
From his lips, and later from many of his officers—men
like Castejon, Telia and Melendez—I was able to piece
together the story of those first epic days in sunny Seville.
General Queipo de Llano, who had had a distinguished
military career, is a tall man with broad shoulders.
Ample iron-grey hair crowns a thoughtful face, seamed
by years of military effort. He is one of those men who
rarely smile, except with their eyes, and his have often a
humorous twinkle which belies the cold impassiveness of
his general aspect.
When the signal for the rising was given in Seville,
General Queipo de Llano, owing to a variety of circum-
stances, and particularly due to the fact that the Azana
administration had cut down Army effectives so ruthlessly,
had barely 180 trained soldiers on whom he could depend.
Acting with the vigour of his character, however, he
used this handful of men to the best advantage and,
seizing the strategic points of Seville, was able during the
night of July 18 to overawe the teeming population,
many of whom were Communists at heart and hundreds
of whom were armed and actually preparing for the Red
revolution planned to take place seven days later.
But it was obvious that reinforcements must be rushed
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